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ADVERTISEMEN T. 


whoſe youth and total i inexperience of the 
ſtage, made it neceſſary to give as little 


dialogue to her character as poſlible, her 
ſucceſs depending wholly upon, her 
ſinging— This reaſon added to another, 
which is, that the piece was produced at 
an early part of the ſeaſon, when better 
writers art not willing to come forth, is 


the beſt apology the Author can make for 
its defects. 


HE Author of this Muſical F arce, 
- begs leave to inform the readers, if there i | 
ſhould be any, that it was merely intended 
to introduce the Little Gipſy to the public, 
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MAT D A x: 
O R. THE 


LITTLE GIPSY. 


SCENE I. : 
Enter WILLIAM | and Dol Lv. 


WIIau. | 


0 on, dear ſiſter Dollp—And 01 my lweet 1 
was brought to the Widow Gadly's, as a relation of 
her's from e and went by the name of 
; Belton? 
Dol. Yes, yes you had not berg gone to Tan 
two days, before your father and ſhe met in the Wi- 
dow's garden; I was with him, he was very inquiſi- 
tive indeed, and was ſtruck with her lively manner; 
1 could hardly get him home to dinner. 
_ Wm. Why this was pond: expectation z and ſo, 
Dolly 
Dor. Yes, ki liking went much beyond my ex- 
B pectation 
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pectation, or your wiſhes: In a week he fell in love 
. with her, and is at this time a very dangerous rival. 
Wm. I am ſure to have ſome miſchief happen i in 
al my ſchemes.” 
Dot. Her ſinging, and twenty little agreeable 
fooleries ſhe puts, on have bewitch'd him: Her mi- 
| miking the Gipſies has ſo inchanted him, that he has 
- prevailed upon her to come to the May-pole to-day 
among the holiday lads and laſſes, and tell their for- 
„ tunes. She has dreſs'd up herſelf often and been among 
em, without their knowing who ſhe is— in ſhart, ſne 
has bewitch'd the whole village—1 am to be chere too 
as her mother My father will have it ſo. 
Wm. So much the better, while you are telling 
fortunes, I may talk to her without being obſerv'd; 
ſend but a fortune-teller, or a mountebank, among 
country people, and they have no eyes, and ears, for b 
any thing elſe: Where 1s my father now ? f 
Doi. Upon ſome knotty point with Roger Dozey, 
the clerk—1 muſt go, and prepare for the frolick : 
don” t be melancholy, Will; the worſt that can hap- 
pen is to marry the girl without your father's conſent, 
turn gipſy with your wife, and ſend your children to 
ſteal his poultry. | | 
___* Wm. But harkee, Dolly, TS wha; is to 5 Mr. 3 
| Goodwill's May-day 1 ? A hundred pounds is a 
tolerable foundation to build upon — What is become 
of George, Dolly? | 
Dor. I have not time to tell you—He | is a rogue 
like the reſt of you : But as I have a heart that can 
make an honeſt man happy that poſſeſſes it, ſo it has 
_ a ſpirit within it to deſpiſ a knave, « ar a coxcomb. 


6 | | | | Wauls 
| | , | * 8 s | ' 
: 
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Would women do as I do; 1 e 

ö With ſpirit ſcorn dejection, 85 Mil 

= The men no arts could fly to, 

1 They'd keep em in ſubjection: 
But if ave figh or ſimper, 
The love-fick farce is over, 
2m bey'll bring us ſoon to whimper, 

And they good night the lover. 


N Would women do as I do, PAC 
= Mo knaves or fools could cheat . ; 
= 2 They'd paſſion bid good bye to, - NR rod 
a And trick for trick would meet em: # 
= But if we figh or fi Imper, 

The love-ſick farce is over, 
They'll bring us ſoon to whimper, 

And then good night the lover. 


Wm Well ſaid, Dolly ! — bur 1 am afraid i in my EET , 
BM 1 I muſt give up all hope. . 
N Dor. Then you'll give up the beſt. Filend you WEN 
have; make much of her, or with a true female ſpi- „ 

rit, like mine, ſhe'll leave you the moment you ſeem W 

to negllect her. 5 [Exit 25 = m9 


Wu tit 


Mp How can my beart reſt, when I ſee from the land, | Wh 

:  Fanny's arms open d wide to receive ne? 2 AW 
| 1 hope caſt her anchor to fix on the ſand, NT e 

N The Winds, and the waves both deceive me ll 11 


— Sang 
we, 
be 


My lave to its duty, fil conſtant and true, W 
Tho* of fortune and tempeſt the port. - Wit! 

Shall beat round the ſhore, the dear objet i in view, 
Till it ſinks, or is s ſafe in the port. 
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M A T DAT: On, 


8 Cc E N b. a Hell is Foxzow's Hep. 


Edi FurRow ũ . and Dozkv. 
Fux. Well, but Dozey, think a littie, and. hear a 


little before you ſpeak, and underſtand my queſtion, 


Doz. Put it. 0 
Fun. You know that Walter Gee Eſq. lefr a 


legacy of one hundred pounds, to the couple Who 


ſhall be married upon certain conditions, in this 
pariſn, on the firſt of May. 


Doz. I have 'em in my hand here, a true copy. 
For. You told me fo before. | 


Doz. Truth may be told at any Vine... 5 
Fun. Zounds | hold your tongue or we wall keep 


talking all day. 


Doz. Keep your temper, which is a better tling · 
Fun. But I can't, if you won't hear me. 
Doz. I ſay aothäng. and will ſay nothing. 

[D wirling his thumbs: : 
For. I know you are my friend Dozey, and I have 
been your friend -I found you a good companion 


and a ſcholar, and got you rals'd from ſexton to 
clerk. 


Doz. Neceſſity ! This was but one . perſon more 


in the pariſh beſide myſelf who could: 789k 4nd d he 


ſtammer'd. 
FuR. Well, well, no matter, we mal never come 


to the point. 


Doz. Never, if 1 you travel out of the Fay. Fe 
Fon. I fay then- 
Doz. And] am ſilent. 


Fur, I am over head and ears in love... 


Doz. 


. On O00” — — 
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Doz. You had better be over head and ears in 
your horſe-pond, for that might cool you---Put no 
more upon an old horſe than he can Rear An ex- 
cellent ſaying! 

Fun. You put more upon me than 1. can bear : 
J want no advice but your opinien. If I marry 


Fanny Belton, wok 1 demand Schulte GoodwilPs hun- 


dred pound legacy? _ 
Doz. I will read it. [Searching fer þis ; ſpebtactes. 


Fur. Zounds, J have read i it a thouſand * and 


the bellman cries it all about the pariſh. 
Doz. Are you her free 5M 7 
Fur. To be lure, I am, as ſhe is mine. 
Doz. What age has ſhe? 
For, About twenty 


Doz. Has ſhe her ſenſes hn”, 
. For, To be ſure. 


Dos. 1 doubt it !—a girl of twenty marry three- 
ſcore and five, a free choice, and. in her Enes, 4 it Can't 5 


Fug. You are grown old and ſtup 1 


wore. 
. Fur. May 4 ie the legacy, 5 Lmarry her? 2 
02. You, ſay the choice 1 Is free 2 
Fox. 1 do. 
Do. But is it not ft, another of het conditiong— 
The choice muſt be both free and fit Ergo 1 fay 
78 can't have a penny of it. 


Fux. Why will you vex me fo, Roger Dozey? I 


am always helping you out of ſcrapes and difficulties, 
and why won't you aſſiſt me? 


- 


preventing your marrying. 


Fux. PI tell you what Roger—rhere is ſomething 
o 


Dos. Sbe muſt be young and Kupid, which. * 


Doz. I am getting you gut of a ſcrape now, by 
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fo perverſe about you, that tho* I am your friend, you 
are always thwarting wm. 
Do. Becauſe you're always wrong—You are ſo 
blinded with paſſion, that you wou'd thruſt your 
hand in the fire, 1f I did not take care that you ſhould 
JJJJJX; .. CTY 
Fun, Well, but dear Dozey, you are the fore- 
| Horſe of this pariſh, and can lead the reſt of the team 
as you pleaſe. Pray now con over this matter by 
yourſelf, you ſhall fir in my little ſmoaking room, and 
have a bottle of my beſt October to help your ſtudy, 
and when you have finiſhed the bottle, and ſettled your 
mind with a dram afterwards, meet me at the may- 
pole, and give your opinion. I fhall be there by that 
time, to claim the girl, and the legacy---If it is mine, 

a good large fee out of it ſhall be yours. Remember 
Do. It is the only thing you have ſaid worth re- 
membering—let me ſee— a large fee, and a good bot- | 
tle of October will do wonders---and yet to make the 

| union of one and twenty, with ſixty- five ff, will re- 

| quire more fees than his purſe can furniſh, and 
| more October than ever was, or ever will be in his 
= cellar However, not to be raſh——Pll drink the 
| bottle, and conſider the caſe,  [Exit. 
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SCENE I. 
A Country Profpett, 


A VILLAGE and a Mar-Por x, 


with @ 
 GaRLaAnD. wo 


\ 


Lads and Lali are di ſcover 4 n while 
others are Playing on the ground. 


Ale the Davie, they furround the May-Pole and 


ing the following 
c H OR U 8. 


0 1 feveet May | 1 

The firſt of ſweet May! 

Spring opens her treaſure, 

_ Of. mirth, love and pleaſure 
The earth is areſs'd gay, 
Me ſee all around, and we hear from each ſpray, 
7 hat nature prociaims it a feſtival day. 


' Crop. Well ſung my afs—mhich of you all will 


have Squire Goodwill's legacy? I don't believe that 
any of you are in the right road to it---it muſt be 
turn'd over to the next year, and then I ſhall marry 


one of you out of pity, and get double by it. 
Ber. I'll affure you, Goodman Clod—1 would 


not have you for double, and double, and double— 


Crop. The grapes are ſour, Betty— _ 
Nan. What a lin, and a ſhame is it—that a poor 


irl ſhould mils ſuch a fine fortune, for want of a 
ſweetheart. 


Br. 


2 MAY- DAFT: or, 


BxT. It's a ſin, and a ſhame that there's no young 


Pf ng had for love or money- The devil is in 


em I believe. 


Nan. They are like their detein.; in London. they 
marry, as they would do any thing for money but 


then they yawn, and had rather let it alone. 


Crop. What the duce, have we got * maccato- 


nies in the country ? 


Brr. Maccatonies | What are een Clod ? 
Crop. Tho'f I law a power of em, "when I was up 


5 among em, bi L hardly know what to make of | 


em. 
Ber. What were they Ming creters » 


Nan. What like chriſtians] ? 
Cob. *Ecod I don't know what they* re alike, not 


ho look like ſomething---and yet they are no- 
thing heard a perſon ſay, I fat next to at the ſhow 
play (for I would ſee every thing) that theſe maccato- 


nies, ſay themſelves they have no ſouls, and ] ſay they 


have no bodies, and ſo we may well ſay that they : 


look like ſomething, and are nothing, *ecod. 
BzT. Come prithee Clod, let's hear all about what 


you ſaw in London, and about the fine ladies too, 
what did they look like pray? 


Crod. Like a hundred things, all in one day, but 


my ſong that I got there, will tell you. better all about 
i, than I can. | | 


$ONG 


| Cron. Yea, and "pon two legs, to9—Such as my 1 
were. | 5 


Tas 101 TT LE GIFSY. 


* * 
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What's a « foo fable clown, 
To do in the town, 


Of their freaks, and fagaries, Dll none, 
The folks I ſaw there, 
Two faces did wear, 

An bone man ne er bas but one. : 


c H o R vu 2 


Let "bv; to 1 go roam, - 
I love my neighbour, 
To ing and to labour, 

To me ther s nothing like e and bome. 


II. 


Nay the ladies, I vow, 

I cannot tell how, 

We ere now white as curd, and now red; 
Law! . how would you ſtare, 
h ther: huge crop of hair, 

Ti is a haycock o'top of their head 


Cuno. Let others, Sc. 
TT nr 
Then lis ſo dixen'd out, 
un with trinkets about, 
With Ribbands and fiippets between ; 
© They ſo noddle and toſs, 


0 Iu hke a fore horſe, es 
Wi th toſſels, and bells in a beam 


Cuno. Let others, Se. 


C ben 


does he mean by taking his love out of the pariſh ? if 


M 4 Y-DAY: Ox. i 
IV. = a 
7 hen the fops are ſo fine, 
With lank waſted chine, 
A nd a litiliſtimp bit of a bat; 
Which from ſun, wind, and rain, 


Will not ſpelter their brain, 
7 B! there's no need to take care of that. 


Cno. Let others, et” 
N e 
« © Would you theſe creatures ape, 
en looks, and their Hape, 
| « Teach a calf on his hind 5 to go; 
Let him waddle in gait, 


& A ſkim-diſh on his pate, 
Ce And he'll look all the world like a Beau. 


Cno. we Let others, &c. 
VI. 
« 70 8 my brains n 
cc My bones whole and tight, 
« To Fas 4 nor to look, would I dare; 
& As they bake they ſhall brew, 


: Od Nick and bis crew, 
« 4t London reep Vanity Far. 


Cuno. Let others, Se. 
ALL. Well ſang, Clad —— 


Ber. Bur, tell us, Clod—how did young Will Fur- 
row behave in London ?---he rak'd it about, 1 e 


and that makes him ſo ſcornful to us. 


CLop. Poor lad! he was more mop'd than I was; 3 


he's not ſcornful . His Father, ſhame upon him, croſs di 
him} in love, and he ſent him there to forget it. 


Nax. And he ovght to be croſs'd in love; what 


r ² A ARE ere A at, ; __ —- . 
* 


* 
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he has loſt one there, he may find another here, egad- 
and I had lik'd to have ſaid a better. 

Crop. Ay, but that's as he thinks---if he loves 
lamb, he won't like to be cramm'd with Pork 
Ha, ha, ha | 

Br. His father wou'd ſend him to the market 
town to make a ſchollard of him, which only gave him 
a hankering to be proud, to wear a tucker and deſpiſe 
his neighbours. 

Cop. Here he comes, and let kith ſpeak for him- 
| ſelf---he looks as ga as the beſt of us. 


Enter Win AM. 


W. M. My ſweet laſſes, a merry May to you tat 


muſt have the priviledge of the day---Kifſes and the . 10 
firſt of May have ever gone together in our Village, bf ll 
5 and I hate to break tne! a good old cuſtom. ” . 

 [Riffes*em] it i 


* Old cab are * all the year round, and 
there can't be a better than this- = 
[Curtfy s and Kiſes bim. 
© [T 5 taber and pipe is heard.) ; 
Crop. Come, come, adon with your kiſing, for 5 
here comes the cryer to proclaim Squire Goodwill's | 


legacy. 


Enter 3 labor and pipe Roi · 5 Wil 


cn. 0 yes! O yes 10 yes! Be it known to all lads 14650 
laſſes of this Village of Couple-Well, that George 
Goodwill, Eſq; late of Bounty-Hall, in this County, 
has malle the following bequeſt Lou, my lads, open 
your ears, and you, my laſſes, hold your tongues, and 
hear his worſhip's . 3 
Crop. Silence- 


- Silence, 


= r A 1 _— * * 
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Cay, 


> RR. 
. 


rr 
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Ll = NAT AT. On; 
Carver, reads. 


Ts there a NY and mac ſhe be, 

9 But how to find her out, who knows ? 
Crop. Who knows indeed! 

| Cay. Silence, and don't diſturb the court. 


Is therea maid, and maid 2 1 
But how to find her out, who knows ® 
nn ho makes a choice that's fit and free, 

To buy the wedding cloaths; 


Tf ſuch rare maid and match be found, 
Within the Pariſh bound, 


The firſt of Moy, 
Shall be the day, 


J. gtve this pair a bundred pound, 
60d ſave the King! 


[Ex Cher, f the lads and laſſes beau, 


de 
*% + 


[reads, 


: y — — — r 23 ”. 
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Wu. Well, my 800 gut ind. which 1 you is 
to have the hundred pound legacy ? _ 
Nax. Any of us, if you will give us a right and 
 title---what ſay you to that Mr. William! ? The money 
ought not to go out of the pariſh. 

Ber. Ay come nowhere are choice; you muſt be 
very nice indeed, if one of 1 us, and 2 hundred pound 


. — — rt 8 1 
EA OR ES 1 
* n. —— — a . = 
* 


1 won't ſatisfy you. 
Cod; *Ecod but he knows a trick worth two of 
i 1 that. 


3 (ide. 
Bzkr. Well, what ſay you, Mr. — . 


4 WX. 1 like you all ſo well, that I can't find i in my 

1 heart to take one of you without the otber s. 
| Nax. What, would you make a great Turk of us, 
and live like a heathen 1 in a ſerallery ? 0 


| = 7 4 
j\ is * * 
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WILLIAM. 
1 1. 
Zes, I Pl give my beart away, 


To her will not forſake it, 


Softly maidens, ſoftly pray, 
| You inuſt not ſnatch, 


Mor fight, nor ſeratch, 
But gently, gently take it. 


* 


U. 8 
Ever conſtant warm and true, 
The toy is worth the keeping, 
: Ti is not ſpoild with faſhions neu; 
But full of love, 
£ It will not rove 
1 bs corn is worth the reaping. 


oy W 7 


III. 
Maidens, come, put in your claim, | 
TI will not give it blindly: 
My heart a lamb, tho briſk i is lane; 
Soc let each laſs, 
Before me paſs, 
WI ho Wins, pray _ it ys 


All have 2 bewitching ways, 
To give to one would wrong ye ;, 
tn turns to each my fancy ſtrays; 

So let each fair, 

Tate equal ſhare, 


7 ir my heart among ye. 1 


14 - MAY3DA,Y; on 


Crop. You may as well throw your hat among 'em, 


Maſter William; theſe laſſes cannot live upon ſuch 
lender fare, as a bit of your heart. 


Wm. Then they mult faſt, Clod; for I have not 


even a bit of my heart to give them. (afide.) What 


in the name of May, neighbours, comes tripping 


thro' Farmer Danby's gate, and looks like May 
from top to toe. | 


CLop. As! hope ro be tnarty'd tis the Little Gipſy 


that has got a bit of your father's 8 3 Aye, a and a 


good bit too, and holds it faſt; 


IA. I'll be hang'd if ſhe's not going to the 

. Grange now—Your father caſts a ſheep's eye at her— _ 

Ae hinders his own fon from wedding lawfully, while 
he is running after this Little Giply—T hope ſhe'll | 


run away with his filver tankard. 
Wm. Upon my word 1 think my father has a 


good taſte, How long has ſhe been amongſt you! 4 

wWjbo is ſhe! ? what 1s the? and whence comes ; the i 5 
25 Jzx. That we neither know, nor can gueſs—She 
always comes out of Squire Grinly's Cople, but no- 


body knows how ſhe gets there —Clod dog'd her 


e night. but ſhe took care to throw Ching 
in his eyes, that ſtruck fire, and half blinded him. 
Crop. Ay, feath, did ſhe ; and while I was rub- 


bing * em, ſhe vaniſhed away, and left me up to my 
middle in a bog. 


Wm. Poor Clod ! you paid dearly for peeping. 


Bet. I wiſh ſhe would fing! the is a perfect 


nightingale. 
'Wr. Huſh! hark! 1 hear 88 go 


back, or ſhe may be ſham'd fac d She's very young, 
and ſeems Dag modeſt—True merit is always baſh- 
ful, and ſhould never want for encouragement: 


She comes this Wale us Rerp back a little. 


2 * retire. 


Ener 
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Hail, Soria | b char 12s make lulu. 299. 


O breathe ſome charm on ma, 4 i WE 
That I may bleſs this joyful day,” VV Man 
3 7 uw and bee! | ih 'F 
0 Lv! be all thy na. „ | WIS 
Two faithful rr to fave; 466 Bm KIT 
The glory as the cauſe be thine, — NE 
Aud heal the wounds You gave. WW 
What a character am I oblig'd to ſupport ? I ſhall ut | | 
certainly be diſcover'd---the country folks I fee are 10 
retir'd to watch me, and my ſweet heart among *em--- | I 5 
J am more afraid of a diſcovery from het: than 15 
from wiſer people-- Cunninęe will very often over- EE 
ſhoot the mark, while oe og hits it. I muſt 16 


rely upon my dreſs and manner---if I can but manage 


to tell other people's fortune, tho? but Ty, 1 may 
_ really make my own. 


Crop. She mutters ſomething to herſelf ; 1 wiſh I 
could hear what ſhe is maundring about. | 
Wy. Fortune-tellers always do ſo—the devil muſt 


be always talk'd to very civilly, and not loud, or he 
won't be at their elbow. | 


Crop. Lord bleſs her, there's no harm in her—T a 
with I was the devil to be ſo talk'd to. 
Sir. What a frolick have I begun! ſhould I ſuc- t 
eeed, our preſent diſtreſs will double our ſucceeding 

Si happineſs—— 555 be country People come — 9 
| ou 


16 MAY-DAY; on, 


Your ſervant, pretty maids, and to you alſo young 
men, if you are good, for naughtineſs, they ſay, has 
found its way into the . hope none of you 
have ſeen it. 
Wh. O, yes; I have ſeen enough of it, it hangs 
about one like a peſt; and for fear my cloaths ſhould _ 
be infected, I order'd that ep ſhould be burnt. 
before I left London: 
„Crop. Ay, ay, wickedneſs there ſticks to a body 
f like pitch. 
Seip. Then I'll fy away * the infection. (going. 
WI. No, no, you late Gipſy, that won't do, we 
muſt hear that ſweet voice again, and have our 
fortunes told before you g go away. 
(They lay bold upon — 

: Jex. I vow, neighbours, I Think I have ſeen this 
face before. . 
Gir. It is not worth looking upon a ſecond time. 
WM. Indeed but it is, I could look at it for ever. 
Crop. *Ecod and ſo could I, and buſs 1 it into the 
bargain. 
Br Law, don? t male ſuch a fuſs with the poor 
irl, as if nobody was worth kiſſing but a Giply— 
| gb away, child, and don't mind *em, op 
Ew. No more I will, miſtreſs, _ (Curtſeys: - 


gh 424 (i, 7 | 3 | FS Girsr. 
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0 57 thy rich wake ſweet May, ver the gromnd, 
Drive the blaſts cf keen winter away, 

Let the birds ſweetly carol, thy flow'rets ſmile round, 
Aud let us with all nature be gay. 


: 7. 
Let Pe Bo Pits, and envy, theſe clots , the mind, 
Be diſpers'd by the ſunſhine of joy ; \ 


The pleaſures of Eden bad bleſs'd human kind, 


Had no fiend enter d there to Ys. | | 
* il 

4 May with ber funſhine can warm the cold earth, 60 
Let each fair with the ſeaſon improve; 

Be widows reftor'd from their maurning to mirth, Bs | 

And bard-hearted maids me to love. — Wt 

With the treaſures of ring, be the village be dreſ#d, | | lj a 

Its joys let the ſeaſon impart, 5 167 

Men rapture ſwells higb, and 0 er flows from each nel, 2 Wald 

Tis the May f the mind and the heart. FT 0 [1 

it ö | ; 

D „ wu 


18 M AT FR Tx ot 


WN. Now you have charm'd our ears one way, 


my ſweet Giply, deli ght our hearts by telling us our 


fortunes. 
Crop. Here are fine — doings 1 in my hond. 
(/hewing it. p 
Jan. Pray look into mine firſt. (Cleaning ber hand ) 
Dor. Here's a hand for you, Gipſy ! 19 
3 ſhewing bers. 
Gir. 1 never ſaw a worſe in all my lite ; 3 bleſs me! 


here is—it frights me to ſee it! 


Dor. Then J am ſure it will fright r me to hear i it, , fo 
P11 ſtay till another time. 

Wy. Little pretty Gipſy, what ſay you to mine? 
Sir. (Looking into his hand) You have a dozen 
laſſes in love with you, and are in love with 1 none 
„ 

Crop. There's a little witch for vou! 5 

Wm. There you are out, Gipſy; 1 do love one 


truly and ſincerely. 


Gie. As much as you love me—don' t W . 
Fade come, let me ſee your hand again — by 


the faith of a GEipſy, you. are in love, and the laſs. 
that you love- | 


ALL. Who is ſhe? 1 Getting about her. 


Gap. She is in this pariſh, and not above my 
vards from the maypole. 


Crop. The dickens ſhe is! who? who 1 it? 
(Al looking out. 


WII. Say no more, Gipſy; you know nothing at 
all of the matter; you ſhould be whip'd for fibbing. 


CLop. And II be the conſtable; but 'ecod 1 would 


not hurt her. 


Gie. AY, but Ido know, and ſhe is cout my ſize. 


| (7 Bey all meaſure with her. 
Wm: Hold your tongue I ſay—here comes your 
mother! * 


— 


Euter 


ä —b—è ———— — —— — 
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Enter DoLLy, like an old Gipfy 


Dor. What, did you run away from me you little 


baggage ? Have I not warn'd you from * 
in the fields by yourſelf theſe wicked times? 


Gir. Pray, mother, don't be angry; the morning 


was ſo fine, the fields ſo charming, and the lads and 


laſſes ſo merry, I could not fray at home, and I knew 


you'd come limping after 


Dor. Huſly, huſſy! have not 1 told you, that 
when the kid wanders from its dam, the fox will have 


a breakfaſt, 


Crop. Ecod, and a good breakfaſt too—it makes 


my mouth water. 


Dol. I don't much like the company you are in— 5 


| who i is that young rake there? 


WI. One that hates kid, mother, and is only ; 


giving your daughter a little good advice. 


Dor. Indeed the young tellows of this age are not 
ſo rampant as they were in my days.—Well, my lads 


and laſſes, who among you longs to know their for- 


tunes ? I am the oldeſt, and the beſt fortune-teller 


under the ſun. (They all gather about her. 
WX. Now, my dear little 2552 you muſt tell me 


my fortune. (They retire, and the £4 get about Dell. | 


Jen. Now for it, mother. 


Dor, 


20 MAY-DAY; on, 


: Fd 


DoLLy, 


Young was, and young Avent, if youre curious to knows, 
What huſbaads you'll have, and what wives; 

From above I can know, what you'll do here below, 
Aud what you have dane all your lives : | 


Dow t bluſh and don't fear, 
As I'm old I am wiſe, 
= And I read in your eyes- 
4 muſt whiſper the reſt in your ear. 


— x II On: 3 2 
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175 ou, a falſe man, ſhould "Rm, a fond _ 
Ie read what the ftars have decreed 

. if you, a fond maid, ſhould be ever betray 4, 
Dull be ſorry that page 1. ſhould read.” 


Don t 22 and dow F fear, Ec. 


F youth weds old age, tho' it wallows in gold 

a With ſattins, and 15 lks, and fine watch, _ 

. Yet when for baſe gold, youth and beauty i ts s fold, 
2 be devil alone makes the match, 


Don f Huſh, and ad t fea 96 . 


„ 5 * If an old man's 1 þ raſh, to wed a young wife 

* Or an old woman wed a young man; 
For ſuch buſband and wife, I read danger and tif 
For nature deteſis ſuch a plan. 


Wo . Don bluſh, and don't fear, Sc. 


CLop. 


Tun EITTLE GIPSY. | of 
Crop. There's a flap o'the chops for old meaſter, 


'cod, 1 wiſh he was here to take it. 


Jzx. But now, come to particulars, goody Gipfy. 


Nax. Ay, ay, to particulars, we mult have pare 
ticulars. 


Crop. Ay, zooks, let's underſtand your gibberiſn. 
Dol. Let me fit down upon the bench under 

yonder tree, and Þ'1I tell you all I know. ). 

CLop. And he that deſires to know more is a fool ; 

come along, Dame Deal-Devil. 
i T. bey retire with Dolly, and cles 2 illiam 


and Gipſy come forward. 
WI. May heaven proſper what love has invented; 


and may thin Loſe? day finiſh our cares 15 ever! 


WI LLIAM ond GIP sv. 


Pali on ; of the pureſt nature, 5 
. Glows within this faithful breaſt, 
While Igae on each lov'd feature, 
Love will let me know no reſt. 


Thus the ewe her lamb careſſing, 
Watches with a mother's Tear, - 


H, hile ſhe eyes ber little bleſſing, 
7 Toy the cruel wolf # is near. 


Fry 
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22 MAY-DAY; on, 


Fus. (without) Where | is the Gipſy 1 where f is my 1 
little Gipſy, I ſay ? > 
Wu. The wolf is near indeed, for here comes my 
father. 
Gre. What ſhall we do? 


| Enter F U R ROW. 

Fi un. Where are the lads and laſſes, and what are 
you two doing here alone? 
WX. Had I my will, we ſhould not long have x 
been here alone: 1 would have put her into the 


Ln of the conſtable, and ſent her to her pariſh. MM Y 
(Gipſy looks grave. "MM of 
1 She has cheated him too that's excellent ! 2 @ 
this is a rare frolic, faith (a/ide.) You ſend her tothe ye 
_ conſtable, you booby l- ſhould have put you in the ve 
ſtocks if you had, Sirrah—don't be grave, my little ye 
pretty Gipſy, that bumkin ſhan't hurt you---what a 4A 
nine may-game this is!---I love her more than ever - WM Hh 
PII marry her to-day, and have the hundred pounds ; 
too (aſide, th 
Gir. PII g0 home directly, I can't bear to ſce that - by 
young man look ſo crols _ (going, N 
Funk. You ſhall go to my home, my dainty ſweet fe; 
Gipſy, and make him look croſſer. 22 he 
Wm. 1 wonder, father, you are not aſham'd of m 
. yourſelf, to be impos'd upon by ſuch a little pilfering pe 
=: creature, ſhe ought to be whip'd from village to be 
ls village, and made an example. of.— ® 
'N Fun. How the fool is taken in 1---I'm out of my 
1 wits (afide.) I'll make an example of you, raſcal, uf wi 
\t vou don't ſpeak more tenderly to that lady. „ 
9 Wh. Lady! a fine lady! ha! ha! ha! 1 
1 Erb. Don't put yourſelf into a rage with him, he ha 


is mad they ſay, mad for love. => 
Fun. 


— 0 r * 
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Fun. So am I too---I am his father, and have 
more right to be mad than he bas. 
WN. A lady A Gipfy lady ha, ha, ha! 

| For. And what is more, Mr. Impudence, ſhe 
ſhall be my — then what will you ſay to chat, 4” 
raſcal * 5 
Wm. That you have got a fine lady. 
Fun. Have I given you a good education, you 
ungrateful whelp you, to laugh at me? Get out of 
5 my 0 or 1 * your mummery---I will- 
H Holaing up bis flick. 
- Was. I am gone, Sir---one word if you pleaſe--- 
Lou prevented me from being happy with the choice 
of my heart, and to one ſaperior to her ſex in every 
quality of the mind, and now without the excuſe of 
youth on your part, or the leaſt merit on her's---As 
you have made me miſerable with great cruelty, 
you are going to make yourſelf ſo without reaſon. 
And fo, Sir, I am your's, and that fair lady's very 
humble ſervant---Ha, ha, gya! (Exit William. 
Fur. If I had not reſolv'd not to be in a paſſion 
this firſt of May, the jeſtival of our Village, I ſhould 
have ſent him to the bottom of our horſe-pond ; but 
can't help laughing neither, you have done it ſo 
featly—How the poor boy was taken in; he! he! 
he fine frolick, faith! And now, Miſs, 1 will open 
my mind more to you; why ſnould we boſs a hundred 


pounds ?- I' marry you to day---the better day, the 
better deed.--- What ſay you, my little Gipſy ? 


Gre, It will make a great noile ! 


For. I love a noiſe- - what is any body good for, 
without noiſe-.- beſides we ſhall be the happieſt cou- 
ple for a hundred miles round. 


Sir. Not while your fon is miſerable—make him 
* firſt, and then — can blame you. 


Fug. 


Sr 1 1 — — 
„ *. a; 5 


- neſs to him, and how little he deſerves it---it ſhall be 


4+ MAT DAY: vu: 


Fus. What a ſweet creature you are ! Don't 
trouble your head about ſuch a fellow, I'll turn him 
out of the houſe to ſeek his fortune, and ſo he'll be 
provided for, 
Gip. If he is not happy, I ſhall be n nor 
would I be a Queen at the — of another's hap- 
pineſs, for all the world. 
Funk. What a ſweet creature you are [and how 
happy ſhall I be; the raſcal ſhall know your kind- 


done, and the Village ſhall know i is all your do- 
Rings. And here they come now for it! I am ten 
times 5 than I was this morning 1 


Enter all the Lads and Laſſs 


Come, where is my ſon, where is Scapegrace? 
Crop. Here, Maſter Willam! _. 


Enter WILLIAM. 


Here's Scapeg race, Siri,” 

Fur. Now you ſhall know what a fine lady chis. 3 
or rather how unlike a fine lady ſhe is. This pilferer, | 
wretch, baggage, and ſo on—ſhe vows not to be made 
happy ill you are ſo---and ſo being prevail'd upon by 
| her---and her alone---I give you my conſent to marry | 
the girl you were ſo fond of, or any girl of character, 

and before all my neighbours here, on this joyful 
holiday, the firſt of May, and I likewiſe conſent to 
give you the Bilberty fan, to maintain her and my 
grand children, _ | 

WX. If you indulge my inclination, I have no 
right to find fault with your's---be my choice where it 
will, you will be fatisfy'd. 

Fun. More than fatisfy'd---I will rejoice at it, and 
reward 1 it. name che party, boy. 0 

M. 


TAE ECNTTEE GIPSY. WY 


Wm. She is in this pariſh, Sir. 
ALL THE Girrs. Is ſhe? (They all get near. 
Fur. I'm glad on 't—who 1s he! N 
Ber. Name her. 
Crop. Now they are all 2p0g—and 10 am I. 
Fu. But where is ſhe, Will ? 1 8 
WIV. In this pariſh—and in this company 
Fux. The devil ſhe is—ſtand round laſſes. 
The girls ſtand all round with great anxiety. 
| Now for it, Will—my conſent—the Bilberry-Farm, 
and Squire Good will's legacy, ſhall go with your 
choice---Now, boy, take her by the hand, 
Wu. I always did obey you, and will now. 


(looking at, and paif ing by the other Jiri, 5 


This.—this is my choice. 


(takes the Little Gipſy by the bond ) It 
Cuov. Zooks ! here's a fine over-twn in a 


horle- pond. „„ 
Fou. He's crack'd, ſure! 


WI. I was, Sir, 3 almoſt U 3 but 
your kindneſs, conſent, and generoſity, have made me 


a man een, and thus we thank you. 


(They kneel to 1. ) 
Fux. O be! this: is ſom2 may- game !---Go. you 


W her? and does ſhe know you? 


Wm. We have known each other long. --this is ſhe, 
alder, I ſaw, lov'd, and was betroth'd to; but your 
command ſeparated us tor a time---1n my abſence to 
London, ſhe was here under the name of Belton; 
you ſaw her often, and lik'd her, nay lov'd her---1t 


was our innocent device, that you might ſee her 


merits, and not think 'em unworthy of your ſon— 
You over-run our expectations, and we delay'd the 


_ diſcovery till this, we hope, happy moment, 


Crop. You muſt forgive em, meaſter. 
Arr. To be ſure. 


26 MAY - DAY: Or, 
+ 
Foz. I can —1 am trick'd and l can't 
recal the farm; but J can, and! —A 
| (walks about angrily. 
Crop. Be more fooliſh if you pleaſe---you have 
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| trick'd and cheated yourſelf, meaſter---but heav'n has 

* 5 * kind to you, and ſet all to rights again 

| | | nh SWIM 5 Gir sv. : 

| (Addreſing herſelf to F urrow. 0 3 
| Love reigns this ſeaſon, makes bis choice, 

, And ſhall not we with birds rejoice ? 

j O calm your rage, hear nature ſay, 

| 

| 5 Be kind with me the firſt of May. 

| -*, 5 "ns you, te mifers, bets to 22 
j 5 Keep wealth from youth you can't poſſeſs ? 

8 8 To nature hark, you'll hear her ſay, g 
F DE. Be kind with me the firſt of May. 
4 | | III. 


8 O 1 then be e, lite the ſpring, 
Which makes creation. ſport and fing, 

9 === With nature let your heart be gay, 

0 1 And both be kind this brit of May. 


5 Fox. I won't be ſung out of my ſenſes 


Enter Dozxv, drunk. 


a2 * CL + Mens -_ 
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% 

5 | - Hh Where is he? where is the bridegroo: "3.5 
| has it, I have ii. October has done it l has in- 
1 ſpir'd me! and the legacy ſhall be old George Fur- 
 row's, or I will never taſte October again have got 
3 you the —_— 0 boy ! ( _— bin on the boulder. ) 
1 3 . — 
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Fur. You are got arunk, you old fool, and I don't 
want the money. (ſulky.) 


Doz. What, you are ſick of marriage, and don” t 
want the wife perhaps---did not I tell Tk It was not 


ft? was not I free enough to tell you ſo? it is not it. 
Fur. This drunken old fool compleats my miſery. 


Doz. Old fool! what Mr. Pot, do you abuſe your 
friend kettle I- old fool am I ?---now judge, neigh- 
bours— have been drinking O#ober to make this a 
Joyful May-Day, and he wants to marry a young girl 
to turn it into fackcloth and aſhes—who' s old fool 
now? 

Fu. Take him away. 


Doz. I ſhall take myſelf away- Laſſes, if any of 
you long for the legacy, and are not engag'd, I am your 
man—that old fellow, there, would have married a 
child in ſober ſadneſs; but I have been courting a 


good bottle of October, and now, having loſt my 
tenſes, I am free and fit to marry wy body- 


ALL. Ha, ha, hal. 
Fur. Where's Polly — ſhe in this plot I 


Wh. In that part of it you gave her: ſhe perform” "a 
the old Giply to a miracle, as theſe lafſes can teſtify, 


and then went home to prepare the May eaſt. 
uR. I will have no feaſt, (ſulky.) 
Jen, Was ſhe the old Gipſy? 3 

"Bur: It is all a dream to me! 
For, I can't come to rights again.- 


(The lads and laſſes puſh the 6756 and William 


towards him, ſaying —to him, to him.) 


CLop. Never was known ſuch a thing as ill. nature 


and unk indneſs in our village, on the firſt of dan, 
for cheſe ten thouſand years, 


CLon, 


(Exit reeling ) 5 
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MA Y--DA 1 Or, 


FINALE. 
e. 


Shall, cur hearts on May- day, 5” DP 


' Lack and a well a day! 
WMaut their recreation * 
No, no, uo, it can't be ſo, 


Love with us muſt bud and blow, 


_ Unblighted by vexation. 
WILLIAM. 


Shall a maid on May-day, 


| Lack and a well a day! 
Die of deſperation ? ? 


Mo, no, no, for pity's [ake, 
To your care a couple take, 


And give 'em conſolation. 
8 IPSY. 


9 Shall a youth on May-day, 


Lack and a well a * |: 
Lament a ſe paration ? e 


No, no, 10, thelad is true, | 
Let him have of love his due, 


Indulge his inclination. 
F U R R 0 W. 


a Shall my heart on May day, 


Lack and a well a day? 
 Kefuſe its approbation ? 


No, no, no, within our breaſt, 


Rage, revenge, and ſuch like gueſts, 
45 Shou'd ne er ha ve n, 


WILL IA M. 


Tus LITTLE GIS V. 


WILLIAM and GIP S v. 


. e no more on May-day, 
O, what a happy day! : 
Shall never Fr vexation : : 
No, no, no, your worth we'll fing, 


Join your name to bounteous ſpring, , 


In kind commemoration ? : 


29 


GR A ND CHORUS. 


„ Cold winter will " 7 
Men ſpring's warmer ſky, 
\« © The charms of young nature 4e: ; 
© When the beart is unkind, 
* With the froſt of the mind, 
En Benevolence mells it like May.” 


Ex D or Mar-Dar. 
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MAY-DAY: Or, 


FINALE, 
Co p. a 
Sha! } our e on May: day, 3 at 2 
Lac and a well a day! 
++... "FF ane boar recreation! Fr 
Mo, no, no, it can't be ſo, 


Love with us muſt bud and blow, 
Unblighted by Vexation. 


WILLIAM. 


Shall a maid on May day, 
Lack and a wal a day! 
Die of deſperation 40 
No, no, no, for pity's ſake, 
To your care a couple take, 
And give em conſolation. 


GIPSY. 


Shall a youth on May- day, 
Lace and a well a 1 1 


8 Lament a ſe paration 2 
. No, n 70, no, the lad is true, 


Let him have of love his due, 
Indulge his inclination. 


UR RO w. 


Shall my heart on May ao, 
Lac and à well a day? 
Refuſe its dats? * 
No, uo, no, within our breaſt, 
Kage, revenge, and ſuch like gueſts, 
Show'd ne er ba ve babitation. 


WILLIAM: 


Tux LITTLE GIP ST. 


WILLIAM and GIPSY. 


We no more on May-day, 
O, what a bappy day! 
Shall never know vexation : 
No, no, no, your worth we'll fing, 
Join your name to bounteous * 


I. kind commemoration ? : 


GRAND CHORUS. 


« Cold winter will _ 
Men ſprings warmer ſky, 
he charms of young nature diſplay ; 

Men the heart is unkind, 


* With the froft of the mind, 
ug B enevolence melts it lle May.” 


ExD or May-Dar. 


K 
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MUSICAL PRELUDE, 


' VPON THE 


OPENING any ALTERATIONS 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 
MERCURY, Mr. Vz anon. 
HARLEQUIN, Mr, Nopy, 
WOMEN. 


TRAGEDY, Mrs, sun. 
COMEDY, Mrs, WaicuTrx- 


Followers of Tragedy, Comedy, and Harlequin. 


THEATRICAL CANDIDATES. 


Enter Mzgcusy. 


MERCURY. 


9 God of Wits and | Thicves—birds c of a Ha, 
For Wit and Thieving often go together ) 
Am ſent to ſee this Houle's transformation, 
Aſk if the Critics give their approbation, 
Or as in other caſes “ Yawn at alteration,” 
Old Lady Drury, like ſome other ladies, 

To charm by falſe appearances, whole trade is, 
By help of paint, new boddice, and new gown, 
Hopes a new face to paſs upon the town: _ 
By ſuch like art, ſtale toaſts and Maccaronies, | 
Have made out many a Venus and Adonis: 

To buſineſs now—Two Rival Dames above, 
Have pray'd for leave to quit their father Jove; 


And 
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And hearing in the papers—we have 3 


Morning and Evening as you have em here; 3 


Juno loves ſcandal, as all good wives do, 
If it be freſh, no matter whether true; 
Momus writes paragraphs, and I find bs, 
And Pluto keeps a preſs to print the fibs : 
Hearing this houſe was now made'as good as new, 
And thinking each that ſhe was ſure of you; 
They came full ſpeed, theſe Rival Petticoats, 5 
To canyas for your int 'reſt and your votes: 
They will not join, but ſep' rate beg your favour, 
To take poſſeſſion and live here for ever. 
Full of their merits, they are waiting near; 
Is it your pleaſure that they now appear ? 
I'll call 'em in; and while they urge their claims, 
And Critics, you examine well the dames, 
I'll to Apollo, and beg his direction; 
The God of Wiſdom $ new at an election! 


i” 0 N 6. 


; Hark ! the pipe, the trumpet, N 'E 
See, the Siſter Muſes come! 
*Tis time to haſte away 1 
| When the female tongues begin, 
ho has ears to hear the din, 
| And wings 10 fly, will ftay ? £ 
Fs away, 7 u away. 


When the female tongues begin, 
Hho has ears to hear the din, 


And wings to fly, will ftay ? [runs off. 


Enter 
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Enter TRAGEDY and 1 ollowers to 4 March. 


TRA . Britons, your votes and int reſt both 'D 


claim, ALES * 
5 * re mine / right ——Meromns OP name. 


. 0 N 6, 


5 I fill. your hearts can ſwell wich 9 
Thoſe paſſions feel, your Sires have known ;, 1 
Can glow with deeds of ancient ftory, 
Or beat with tranſport at your own ! 
* Succeſs is mine, 
My rival muſt —_— 
And bere 1 * my empire, and my throne! 


My ler Pow'rs ſhall Britons move, 
If Britons ſtill they are, 


And ſo ofter paſſions melt the fair, 
i 0 Pig, tenderneſs and wy 7 1 


My merits told ho dares contend with me! 5 5 
Enter Comegpy and Followers. 5 


Con. 1 dare, proud Dame; my name is Conzvy ! 
Think you, your ſtrutting, ſtraddling, puffy pride, 
| Your rolling eyes, arms kimbo'd, tragic ſtride, 
Can frighten me?—Britons, tis yours to chuſe, 
That murd'ring lady, or this laughing muſe ? 


= Now make your choice ; z—with. {miles PH Aire to 5 


win ye: 


If you chuſe Her, ſhe” 1l ſtick a dagger in ye! 


SON G. 


re — wy 


* 
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e 


Tis wit, love, and laughter, that Britons controul, 
Muay with your dungeons, your dagger and bowl, 
* humour is now on the wing | 
*Tis true comic mirth, 
To pleaſure gives birth, 
As 2 unfolds the ſweet buds of the ring: 
No grief ſhall annoy, © 
Our bearts light as air, 
I full tides of joy, : 
* drown ſorrow and c care: 


| Away with. your dungeons, Ge . 


Trac. Such fippant dire, grave Britons will 
deſpife, 


| Com. No but they wont er re merry and are 
= 

Trac. You can be wiſe 003 nay a thief can be! 
Wiſe with ſtale ſentiments all ſton from me: 
Which long caſt off, from my heroic yer es, 


Have ftuff*d your motley, dull ſentenuous farces : 15 
The town grew ſick! 


Com. For all this NF pother, | 3 
Have you not laugh'd with one eye, cry'd with bother? 


Tu. In all the realms of nonſenſe, can there be, 
A monſter, like your comic-tragedy ? } 


Con. 0 Jes, my dear your tragie· comedy. 


; 


DUET 0. 
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OLED LEY 


TAO. 2 you boſe your how? rand weight ? mer "1 
| With this flirt-gill, laugh and prate. 3 IN 
| Cow. Let this lady rage and weep, =. 
Mou d you chuſe jogo to fleed? | 

TAG. Youre à thief, and whip'd, 0 bg. 
Com. You re a thief, . rom m. 1 
Ever diftant will ue be. = 1 

Born Naa can, or will Ts 1 


Trac, I beg relief—ſuck ning a curſe! 
Con. And ſo do I-—-1 never wu Kept worſe 2. 
TAC. Which will you chulſe ? 


Con. Sour Her, or 6. Me! 5 9 
: 7 are dut two of us. 8 


Enter H A RI E : QV1 1 N, Se, : 


Has. 0 yes, we're three & 
| Your votes and int'reſt, pray, for me! its the pit. ] 
Tzac, What fall'n ſo low to 0 with . 
Ha. Ouy, Ouy! | 
| Con. Alas, poor. Wei! "1 Ve 
| [ arugs ber ſhoulders a 2 ghs.} 0 
8 Han, Tho? this maid. ſcorns . this with pation . wh 
„ wn 
"Tho? you may laugh, and you may cry your — bl 
| For all your airs, ſharp looks, and ſharper —_— 
Draggled you were, till I held up your rails : „ 
Each friend I have above, whoſe voice ſo loud is, j 
Will never give me up for two ſuch dowdies ; | 
| She's grown ſo grave, and he ſo croſs and bloody, „ 
Without my hetp, your brains will all be __ 5 
Ge ep 
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Deep thought, and politicks, fo ſtir your gall, 
When you come here, you ſhould: nat think at all; 
And Pm the beſt for that ; be my protectors ! 
And let MER Punch FTE talk to et 2 LAID 


| Sherfd Belgie be 2051 7 b 
Quit the place ſo wit and ſenſe, 


What wo d be 15 ee ?. 


Empty houſes, _. 
You and ſpouſes, 
And your pretty, children dear, 
Ne'er wou'd come, 
Leave your home, 
b that I came after ; 5 
Friſting bere, 
M hiſting there, 
Tripping, ſcipping, ev'ry where, 
ay 0 crack 8 onal wi ne / laughter. 


Tho Crna may l. you grin, 

And Tragedy move all within, 

| N not poll for Harlequin ?- 
Uh patch'd jacket, | 

Makes a racket, 

O, the j joy when 1, appear 
Haouſe is full! 
Mever dul 

Brist, wanton, wild and cleaver 

Friſting Bere, We. 5 
M hiſting there, 


Tr ripping, fripping, 2 where, 


Harlequin Jar: ever! 


— 


Enter 
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Enter MERCuRy, out of breath. 


Men. Apollo, God of wiſdom and this Iſle, 
Upon your quarrel Ladies deigns to ſmile, 
With your permiſſion, Sirs, and approbation, 
Determines thus, this ſiſter altercation.- 
You, Tragedy, muſt weep, and love and rage, 

And keep your turn, but not engroſs the ſtage ; 
And you, gay madam, gay to give delight, 

Muſt not, turn'd prude, encroach upon her right: 


Each ſep'rate charm : you grave, you light as ſeathors a 


Unleſs that Shakeſpear bring you both together; 
On both by nature's. grant, that Conq'ror ſeizes, 
To uſe you when, and where and how he pleaſes: 


For you, Monſieur! ( to Har.) whenever farce or 3 


ſong, 
Are ſick or tird---then you, without A tongue, 
Or with one if you pleaſe. in Drury-Lane, 
As Locum Tenens, may hold up their train. 
Thus ſpoke Apollo but he added too, 
Vain his decrees untill confirm'd by you |! 


SONG aww CHOR vs. 


Mrncunv. 


| 7 he Muſes may fing and Apollo inſpire, 
But fruitleſs their ſong and his hre, 
Till you ſpall their raptures proclaim : 


Tis. you muſt decree, 
For your praiſe is the key, 
To open the a of F ame. 


MEI. 


[to the audience.} 


— —— 
* * Px . * | 8 ä 


40 FT THEATRICAL CANDIDATES. 


"Murpoitent: 

h a may roll, and my voice Aale the tat 
| Bis fruitleſs my tears and my rage, 

8 - Till [ you Hall my triumphs proclaim, ! / by A” 

Tis you muſt Geerees o. — 


1 0h 4 | Tranta, | 178 ov > 

2 - The Poig itt iy wit, and my ſatire i is tidy 
« _ *#® My fable and characters new ; 

© ?*Tis you-muſt my genius proclainh ! * : 
n | "mY you mu — dec. Ef: | 255 | a N 1 


H ausn. 


5 iv 15 Brel oy as air, tho) about 1 may hi 
No inonkey more nimble and briſt, 
Zet you muſt my merits proclaim 


Tis you muſt decree, 


a Lou may fend me to be, 3 
Te om Fool to the n. Fame. 
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